AN INNER CHAMBER OF IU-PING

existence onwards narrows down to a single
branch which as yet has pot forth no blossoms."

"The loftiest tower rises from the ground,"
remarked Chang Tao evasively, not wishing to
implicate himself on either side as yet.

c* Doubtless; and as an obedient son it is com-
mendable that you should close your ears, but as
a discriminating father there is no reason why
I should not open my mouth."' continued the
venerable Chang In a voice from which every
sympathetic modulation was withdrawn. "It is
admittedly a meritorious resolve to devote one's
existence to explaining the meaning of a single
obscure passage of one of the Odes, but if the
detachment necessary to the achievement results
in a hitherto carefully-preserved line coming to
an incapable end, it would have been more satis-
factory to the dependent shades of our revered
ancestors that the one in question should have
collected street garbage rather than literary in-
stances, or turned somersaults in place of the
pages of the Classics, had he but given his first
care to providing you with a wife and thereby
safeguarding our unbroken continuity/'

"My father is all-wise," ventured Chang Tao
dutifully, but observing the nature of the other's
expression he hastened to add considerately, " but
my father's father is even wiser."

"Inevitably," assented the one referred to; "not
merely because he is the more mature by a genera-
tion, but also in that he is thereby nearer to the
inspired ancients in whom the Cardinal Principles
reside."

"Yet, assuredly, there must be occasional ex-
"ceptions to this rule of progressive deterioration?"
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